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stand, with their little French kepis over their ears, with theii
muskets or sabres, products of the main industry of a small
New England town that made a corner in the business. &
bigger cities generals ride on bronze horses, even generals
whose public and private record was far from brilliant are thus
honoured. And in Washington, city of monuments, there are
enough statues of soldiers, more or less distinguished, to make
a Prussian paradise.
But there is one American soldier who has few monuments
and little popular fame. Nevertheless, it is George Brintpn
McClelian, ar thirty-four General in Chief of the Union armies
and a year later, unemployed, in personal and political dis-
grace, who is the typical American successful soldier; his way
of war is the American way of war and even if he did not win
the Civil War, it was won in his spirit and by his methods.
And that way of war was General Washington's way of war,
was the way in which the American continent was conquered
and held, the way taught the Americans by their own history,
imposed on them by their own needs and suggested by
their own resources. It is a war of lines of communication, of
supply, of material. Long before the term "logistics" became
fashionable, the science was practised by the organizers of
little expeditions against the Indians, by the leaders of expedi-
tions, peaceful in intent, across the plains to California, down
to Santa Fe. Space determined the American way in war,space
and the means to conquer space. Into empty land th$
pioneers moved, feeling their way slowly, carefully, timidly if
you like. The reckless lost their scalps; the careful, the
prudent, the rationally courageous survived and survived by
logistics, by superiority in resources, in tenacity, in numbers,
Americans who did not learn these lessons were not much use
in the conquest of the West.
For from the beginning of their settlement, the colonists
were faced with enemies who, once they had got guns aadi
gunpowder, knew the million square miles of forest bettiec;
than the white newcomers.   They knew all its possibilities and j
dangers, its trails, its swamps, its snakes, its poison oak and ftf ,j
poison ivy, its salt licks, its portages on the rivers, its passes k i
tbei mountains, knew them as well as a good German staB
officer knows the country behind the West Wall.   Somes!]